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13 July
The closer I approach death, the weaker becomes fear of death. I

hold that fear in great scorn as soon as I feel it being played up, as
soon as the artist yields to it and delights in it. It has always seemed
to me that the first virtue of man was knowing how to face death; and
it is a lamentable thing to see it less feared by very young men than
by those who ought to be, if not tired of life, at least, having lived, re-
signed to death.

"Let the dead bury their dead." There is not a single word of Christ
to which the so-called Christian religion has paid less attention.

In the train

While I am skimming through Maurois's disappointing Relativisme,
a young Finnish girl beside me is reading his Aspects de la biographie40
with pencil in hand. At intervals the pencil descends: the Finnish girl
has probably recognized one of her own thoughts, one of those to
which I long ago said farewell.

No, I do not like disorder; but I am exasperated by those who shout:
"Don't move/* when no one is yet in place.

Melville speaks (Moby Dick, chapter Ixxxvii or Ixxxviii according
to the edition) of "schools" of young female cachalots presided over
by a single male, master sultan of this harem, who keeps off the other
males. The "schools" of young males are larger, he says, than the
schools of females. Boisterous and similar, he says, to unruly groups of
Yale or Harvard college students. Those males, more numerous than
the females and one of whom will appropriate and monopolize the
women altogether, those excluded males with no access to the gynae-
ceum, what do they do? What will they become?

Can it be that I am the first person to ask this simple question? Can
it be that I am the only one? Can it be that the question is answered
only by laughter; or not at all?

14 July
Never have I been able to settle in life. Always seated askew, as

if on the arm of a chair; ready to get up, to leave.

21 July

At Cuverville two days now. Frightful weather.
Piano completely out of tune as a result of replacing some strings.
In the whole region not a single young and handsome creature to

45 Relativism (1930) and Aspects of Biography (1928) are both essays.